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SILAS INWOOP WAS A STRANGE MAN, BARRY' FOR 
TWENTY YEARS HE 5 POKE TO NO ONE BUT ME— ANP 
IF NOT FOR MV LAWYER'S COPE, I 0OUL0 TELL YOU 
THIN05 ABOUT HIM THAT WDULP HARROW 

YOUR SOUL* 
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yf WWEW ! I'M <3LAP WAT'S 

Ovtp 1 — «UTWHy*RB WE 
COMING OUT TOTHtS 

PKMALOLP PLACE, MR 
HAWE9 ? 



*>- 



^ 



■B 



^ 






«>* 



|V 






TMI9 19 TME AN 
CENTRAL HOME OF 
THE INWOOP9, BAKRV 

FATHER'S IV/lt 
15 TO BE Re*P^ 

THERE! 
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&T MSASTgAHSB K*t- ISM Wtt.i 0^^ HAXMLH 
OLD nCLUK*»OK A MADMAN! , 

'— AND TO MY ONLY LIVING RELATIVE, 
BARRY INWOOD, I LEAVE THIS HOUSE 
AND MY PRECIOUS UBRARY- BUT"* J 
THERE ARE CONDITIONS- 



f 




"BARKY MUST WRITE MY 
8IO0KAPWY— THE COMPLETE 
STORY OP MY LIFE 'THEN HE MUST 
PUBLISH IT AW PLACE A COPY OP 

THE BOOK IN THIS U&RARV!" 




"ALSO, HE MUST CARRY OUT 
CERTAIN OTHER INSTRUCTIONS 
THAT WILL BE FOUND IN A 
SEALED ENVELOPE— WHICH 
IS TO BE OPENED ONLY 
AFTER THE BOOK IS 
FINISHED! * 




YOU WILL GET ALL THE 
INFORMATION *H) NEED 
ABOUT SILAS' LIFE FROM 
THESE OLD DIARIES 
EVEN I HAVE NOT 
REAP THEM* 






THANKS, MP. HAWES—1 GUESS 
I MIGHT AS WELL GST S1ARTEP.' 
I'LL FULFILL THE CONDITIONS 
OP THE WILL— BECAUSE I'LL 
NEED THIS HOUSE TO LWE.lN 
WHEN I MARRY MY FIANCEE! 






£DlL UN- 

MNDHJL OF 

IMPENDING 

TXAGEOY, 

BARM 

QfKlLBOlN 

A WILLING 

HELPER— 
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I IJUftCR MONTHS OF WRITING TJiS BlQQRfiPm 
SILAS INWOOO.BASBP ON THE INCREDIBLE 
MARIES 



Of 



1 * » 




WEL WE'RE AL* 
l CAN UNPERSTANp WRY ""^MOST THROUGH 
ALL THE REPUTABLE PUBLISH- ) WITH THIS UGLY 
ERS WOULPNT PARE PRINT S. BUSINESS— 
YOUR BOOK, BARRY, EVEN THOUGH \AU» m HAVE 
THEY ALL SAIP IT WAS BRILLIANTLY /TO P© NOW 



WRITTEN — BUT I'M STILL 
AMAZEP THAT YOU FOUNP 
A PRIVATE PRINTER WILL- 
ING TO TURN OUT EVEN 
A StMOLS COPY OF 

THS UF£ CF &LA9 

IN WOOD' 



IS PUT THE 
BOOK iNGPANP- 
FATHER'S LIBRARY 
— AMP FINPOUT 
WHAT'S IN THE 
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ifACK AT TI(E INIVOOO MANSION- 

THEREf-NOW TO OPEN 
THE ENVELOPE! 



THIS— THIS IS V OF "-N.— HBS.THEi FOLLOWED INSTRUCTIONS 
RtOtOULOUSf \COVRSB. ) "BVBN TO THS ROARING FIRS, TUB 
THE OLP MAN /HE WAS ! J BOILING CAULPRON, ANP • • ■ 



MUST HAVE 
BEEN 

INSANSf 
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BUT WE'P 
BETTER 
FOLLOW THE 
INSTRUCTIONS 
ANYWAY— IF WE 
WANT TO FULFILL 

THE C0NPIT1ONS OF 
THE WILL ANP GET 
THE HOUSE! 



—ANP NOW THIS 

STRANGE HERB 

GRANPFATHER 

HAP HIPPEN IN 

THE CELLAR? 
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WALLY.THB REAPING OF A MARKS? PASSAGE IN A MUSTY, ANCIENT 
BOOR OF WTCHCRAFT— 



WELL, HERE GOES-'O Y£ WHO 

LNSONMi BOOKS'" I BIO u 
KISS /B THS NAME OP fO/*POK 
THS mtSHTYHVSS, SttM 

rrr"** Trunin . 

v.* 

'\1 




IT — IT CAN'T BE REAL 'IT'S 
UUST A HYPNOTIC ILLUSION CAU5EP 
BY THE STRAIN- JUST NERVES* 
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l£M, AS im 9M0KB TAKES OH 

TUBBTANCi 

. , I WAS , BARRY 

QRAN&FATNgRf ) UNTIL YOU WROTE A 
BUT— THIS 15 ,1/BR»ILIANT BOOK— 

IMPOSSIBLE! ) A CLASSIC r mm 

PEOPLE SAY THAT CHARACTERS 
IN THE CLASSICS LIVE ON FOR- 
EVER JHSY DON'T KNOW HOW 

UTBAALLV 



mmmatxtm 



YOU'RE 
PSAP* 
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THUS it 

IS! 



AIL IT TAKES IS A BIT OF BLACK 
MA6IC AND THE CORRECT lM- 
CANTATtON-AND THOSE FICTIONAL 
AND LEGENDARY CHARACTERS 
WHO LIVE ON »N BOOKS CAM BE 

BROUGHT TO UF6f amp now 

FOR BRINGING MB BACK 
FROM THE NETHER REGlONSJ 
WILL MAKE YOU AN 6MHB0P 
WHILE 1-7 SHALL BE MASTS* 

OPTHS 
WOBLPf 
-WATCH! 



W. 



<%?»& BOOK Of WTCHORAFT 

—a Mrfsr/c tNam*7ion'~M 
scene a? mbwevai 

mMWt~! i 

I-** Yi WHO LIVE 



»•# 



ON IN BOOKS -I BIO 
YE RISE IN THE NAME OF 
KURPOK THE MK3HTY!'' 
BtSiBLUMBBASP 

mss t 

JACK 
TUB 
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\lehtvi, 
f om rue books 

THAT GAVE WfiM 
LlfE, FOURS 
P0RTHA6RISLY 
HORPE-'AU OF 
TMS ARCH' 
VILLAINS OF 
FACTAHO 
FICTION THAT 
EVER TERItmEP 
TH IMAGINATION? 1 



RISE CAPTAIN KfPP— SIR 
MOPRSP— BLACK KNIGHT 
— PtiACULA* 



I -I BBS IT 

■BUT i CAN'T 

be li eve 

IT! 



OH, BARRY— IT-IT'S 
A HORRIBLE .NIGHTMARE 
-IT MUST BE! 
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»C^X^*V*&HM*VttIlAUhte 



IF-IF ALL THIS 
15 REAL— THE 
MV ANSWER IS 

MO! 




THEN I MUST PLACE 
YOU WHERE YOU CAN'T 
INTERFERE! SEIZE 

THBM!~ 





FAREWELL,Atf F0OU9H FfciENPS- 
WHEN NEXT lOU SEE THE 0(JT- 
5 ICE WORLD, IT WILL BE MINE 

ail mute? n-zr?^- 





UO£"'t>'VOU 




\%\-*+*m 



SEE WHAT 
5E6? 



CALL 



HEAPOUARTER5 

quick: 
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]lNUTE9 LATS* 

THOSE MONSTERS ARE 
HtKSCKtNO THE TOWN.COM* 




_ ./4» BEGAN THE NEtRPBFT UNKECORPBO 
BATTLE OF ALL TIME — W£ WAR Qfi 

TUB GHOST-MONSTERS t 
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WBW 10SIN6 
ON ALL ©PES, 
GENERAL*"! ...'I 
ADVISE SURREHPf R 
AT ONCE! 
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A/Of Weil FIGHT OH TO THE 
PEATH RATHER THAN BECOME SLAVES 
TO THOSE PEMONC! AMI? TO PREVENT 
PANIC FROM SWEEPING THROUGH THE 
REST OF THE COUNTRY, T WANT A TIGHT 
CENSORSHIP CLAMPER ON AU- NEWS OP 

4ING IN THIS CITY -"A©r* 

wem&af tr ts to L**t 
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HA! 



GOOP 



mtiWHlLE, 

back /n we i \ftcrm 

MWOOP 
MANSION- 



SUCH 



SO 



FORTUNE 
SOON f 






KBBP 
9ACK,YQV 
FOUL . 
FI6ND' 



»u 



1 f^JT MAT 500P /S MORTAL C&JgAGS AGAWT THS 
POfWt OF THS SLACKEST MAGIC* 



BARRY^ 

miPf 



ASIPE,PUNV 
HUMAN! 5HC- 

15 MtNB f 
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I— I'M HELPLESS 
AGAINST HIS SUPER- 
NATURAL POWERS* 
WAIT— THOSE CROSS' 
SO SWORDS* 



1 V 



±JV*i 
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* OH, BARRY-HE'S 



SPEAKING 
WEBLAPB 
OFONS 
OF THS 
SWO*P$, 

SARR1 
APYANCEZ 

FUTN7H6 

one sw»x 

TMT AW 
SATANICAl 

FIENP 
CAM WITH' 

STANP! 
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tKG! 
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THE-THES/Gtf/MY 
STRENGTH IS EBBING - 
SACK—I MUST GO 

9ACK! 
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I'VE GOT A PLAM!\9 OLP 

SILAS COULP HAVE SUAAMONSP 
ALL THE VILLAINS OF ItTSRATURE 
FROM THE WORLt? OF BOOK'? 87 
RECITIHG A SORCERER'S ik- 
CANTATIOK.THEN 2 CAN USE THE 
SAME INCANTATION TO 5UMMOM 
ALL THE GKSAT H£AO£SO* 

ureKAWxe? 



T^P, 






N 



'*< 




r THINK I REMEM8ER THE 
INCANTATION — "O iB WHO 
LIVE ON IN BOOKS, X 810 
Y£ RISE IN We NAM£ a 
OP KUROOK Tf/eMIONTYf 

RISC, iVANHOB! Rise, 
Si* LANCGLOT' 



m. 



1 >lh 
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i/§ soon as MR*? mpoum m m*om 
\t 7mg*Ge-ou?4m*M&& of mni srb 
woss m vm norld— 
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We 0A7TLE WON, THE HEROES Of LITERATURE 
TO THEIR BOOKS— WIS FAT AMO BARRiSPEEO] 
PACK TO THE MWXJO MANSION f BUT THERE •• - 



BLAST YOU— SO 
YOUVE OUTWITTEP 
MB.eH? FOR THAT 

waatef 



TV 
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BARRY 
WE FORGOT 
ABOUT 

MM! 



\< 
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W6— WE'RE 

poomepi there's 

no owe m silas's 

fiOGHWy who 
CAN DEFEAT 

mM! ,/"&«. YES 
1H£K6 JSf 

JUMAffMUi 1 * 






Ufa OUT 0* 
7% LIBRARY 
EMERGES WE 
ONE GHOST 
WHO CAN 
CONTROL SILAS 
nWOQD'Tte 
OH110HE HE 
WAS EVER 
TB&tflEP Of 
-M PSATH 

as m 



SILAS /AfHOOPf 

—YOU COME RIGHT 
INSIPE THIS MSTAHT, 
P'YOO HEAR? 



MARTHA! 
N—NO* 



%*&: 
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THEY'RE 0OTW BACK WHERE THEY 
BELONG HOW! AMP WHEN THIS BOOK 
OH WITCHCRAFT GOES UP IN FLAMES, 
M> AMff WILL EVER AGAIN BE 
ABLE TO SUMMON UP SILAS OR 
ANY OF THE FIENDISH VILLAINS OF 
LITERATURE! 
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HOW GET BACK IN THERE AMP 
STOP THIS NONSENSE! TOU'RE 
D§AD"'10\} PON'T BELONG 
IN THE WOTLP OF THE LIVING! 
JUST WAIT TIU I GET YOU 
BACK WHERE TOO OO 
BELONG—? 



■-: 



own; 

MY ---MY 
CAR? 

MARTHA— 

PLBASe-f 






THERE'S ONE THIN© 
YOUR SRAWOMOTHER'S 

POWER OVER SILAS 
5HOULP HAVE 
TAUGHT YOU.PAEL- 

1NG— NEVER UNPER 

ESTIMATE THE 

POWER 

OPA 
WOMAti' 




THE CORPSE OF Ethan Welles lay in 
the open coffin, fully dressed in 
black, and the lighted candles spread a* 
round the rooto cast flickering shadows 
over the dead face that seemed anything 
but at peace. And as the relatives of the 
dead man came into the house from the 
rainy streets to pay their respects one by 
one, each of them paused in his sorrow 
ful thoughts to marvel at the tense, grim 
expression on the death-cold face.*. an ex- 
pression which the most expert morticians 
in the city had striven in vain to soften 
or erase. 

After all the relatives had walked past 
the body with bowed heads, they all as* 
I sembled in the next room to await the ar- 
rival of the hearse and the funeral cars 
that would take them to the cemetery. The 
conversation was a morbid one, as was to 
be expected.. .and every now and then, 
one of the more emotional relatives would 
sob out, "But why was he murdered... who 
could have stabbed him so cold-blooded* 
ly?" 

Each time the question was asked, no 
one answered.. .but each one thought in- 
stantly, bitterly, of Halbert Welles, the 
profligate elder son of the deceased, who 
stood to inherit die bulk of Ethan Welles* 
vast fortune. Halbert was* the black sheep 
of the family, a neVr-do-well who spent 
all his time in carousing and gambling. 
But his father had blindly stuck to his be- 
lief that Halbert merely needed the re- 
sponsibility of great wealth to settle 
down... and so' had steadfastly refused to 
alter th£ terms x>f his will that gave the 
elder son more than three-fourths of the 
family millions. 

No one, of course, could be certain that 
Halbert had committed patricide. The po- 
lice, without any concrete evidence a- 
gainst Halbert, had released him...even 
though their investigations had revealed 
that he had amassed such a huge gam- 
bling debt that only an immediate inherit- 
ance of his father's fortune could have 
saved him from being taken for a one-way 



t» 



ride by ,che vengeful gamblers who were 
his creditors. 

But in the eyes of die other members of 
the Welles family, the surest sign of 
Halbert's guilt was that he hadn't even 
bothered showing up for the wake to pay 
his last respects to die father who had 
had such faith in him. 

"I never credited Halbert with having 
a conscience," old Jeremiah Welles sud- 
denly muttered broodingly, "but it can 
only be his guilty conscience that's keep- 
ing him away now!" 

It was then that Abigail Welles, peer- 
ing out the window toward the rain-swept 
street, said suddenly, "No, he doesn't 
have a conscience.. .for here he comes 
up the steps now!" 

f, I forbid anyone to go to greet him, 
growled Jeremiah. "Let him know the 
full weight of our suspicions." 

All sat in the room tensely, listening 
to the front door opening. But one min- 
ute passed... two..* three.. .and still they 
heard no sound of the door closing. After 
five minutes had passed, Jeremiah Welles 
arose and strode grimly to the door of the 
parlor, saying, ft He's probably drunk a- 
gain...must have collapsed on the stoop 
before he could even get inside." 

The others all followed Jeremiab..»and 
all gasped as they saw the crumpled 
body lying in the open doorway, half 
inside the house and half lying on the 
wet stoop outside. Jeremiah bent over 
the body, turned it over—and there was 
a collective gasp of horror as all saw the 
expression of terror and agony on the 
dead, slightly blue face. 
* "Strangled!'" Jeremiah said inctedu* 
lously. "But who...?" 

"Look!" cried Abigail. f< Look. at the 
soles of Ethan's shoes! They... they're 
u/e*,**as if he'd just walked out onto 
the wet stoop!" 

All turned to look at the corpse in 
the coffin.. .and stared in awe*a$ their 
eyes went from the wet shoes to the now 
peaceful, smiling face of the dead man. 
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THE S. S. NEPTUNE WAS JUST AN ORDINARY FREIGHTER,, 
COMMANDED BY A TYPICAL HARD-FISTEO SKIPPER.- OR 
SO FIRST MATE GEORGE PROCTOR, THOUGHT WHEN HE 
SHIPPED ABOARD HER.! BUT HB WAS SOON TO LEARN 
THAT CAPTAIN KROCK'S WAR PSD BRAIN HAD DEVISED 
A DIABOLICAL PLAN TO BRING DOWN A REIGN OP 
WSIRO TERROR ON THE HSPTVHS AND TURN tT 
into A SHIP OF DEATH * 



ALL DURING THE VOYAGE FROM 
NEW YORK, FIRST MATE GEORGE 
PROCTOR HAD BEEN AWARE OF 
THE MUTTERING AND UNREST 
ON THE PART OF THE CREW.' THE 
55. NEPTUNE HAD BARELY 
DOCKED AT THE WEST INDIES 
PORT OF SAN CARLOS WHEN 
THE COMPLAINTS FLARED 
INTO THEE OPEN* 



EITHER 
WE 



BETTER. 
TREATMENT. 
OR WE'RE 

STKlKlN'f 



CALL THE 
SKIPPER, 

MATE -WE 

WANT TO 
TALK TO MM! 
HE'S PROB- 
ABLY IN HIS 



VES, CAPTAIN KROCK WAS IN HIS 
CA&IN-- IMMERSED IN ONEOFH& 
MANY VOLUMES DEALING WITH 
THE OCCULT ! HIS EYES GLEAMED 
WITH A STRANGE LIGHT AS 
HE READ" 



CABIN, REAOIN'T ONE OF THE FEW REAAA'N- 




THEM SPOOKY 
BOOKS OF 
H»S/ 



ING MASTERS OFTHISVWOO*? 
POWEtK IS THE OLD WITCH 
OOCTOR. MAMBO. WHO LIVES 
IN THE HILLS 8EYONO SAN 

CARLOS/ HE..." 

-coAne in! 
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THE CREW'S \ X'LL SPEAK TO 
COMPLAINING ) THEM-- IN A 
ABOUT THEIR A WAY THEY'LL . 
TREATMENT, ^UNOERSTANO J 

CAPTAIN KR0CK f 
THEY WANT TO 

SPEAK to 



M 




A SHORT WHILE LATER" 



THEY'RE QUITTING 
THE SHIP. SIR — 
EVERY MAN-JACK 
OF THEM / y LET ' EM .' 

LET *EM 
STAY 

ASHORE 
AND ROT/ 



SUT WE'RE HELPLESS WITH- 
OUT A 

2'llgft;a crew fi crew/ 

STAY ABOARD. 
PROCTOR, UNTIL r 
,6T BACK — WITH 

HE 

A CAPTAIN 

HAP/ 



IT WAG A STRANGE MISSION- 
PAR INTO THE HILLS 0ETONO 
SAN CARLOS- 



i 1 



/ 



NEVER MIND WHAT 

'X WANT WITH 

MAMBO/Tftt 

MB WHERE, 

e 



s 



S A* 



w v 



.t 




YES, I Af^ TTHEY SAY YOU HAVE THE POWER 
MAMBO-- 7 TO MAKE THE DEAD COME 
WITCH ^ BACK... AND X"D LIKE TO 
DOCTOR.' \ MAKE A DEAL WITH YOU/ 
WHY DO \ X NEED A CREW FOR MY 
YOU SEEKi SHIP- A CREW OFZQMBIBS*, 
ME*! A I'LL PAY YOU WELL/ 



NO. 1 

MAMBO 

NOT 

00/ 



GET ME THOSE ZOMBIES - 

OR A BOUST GOES 
THROUGH YOl/R 
DAUGHTE*/ 
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air 



^SS-i 
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r<v 
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l V. 



^IttL 



» r^i-4 
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2^T^ft 



— ^- 



7HBN.A WeWO ft*CANTA7/0M-« W/W 
WS/R0EK ReGULTSf 




I HAVE CALLED 
\JP THE OEAO/ 

release My 

DAUGHTER i 




THIS STONE MYSTIC 

TALISMAN / WEAR 

AROUND NECK - 

THEY DO WHAT 






AVE, AYE, SIR/ 



HERE'S OUR CREW, 
PROCTOR/ JUST TELL 
•EM WHAT YOU J SURE A 

WANT AND ns*-— *"* STRANGE. 
"THEY'LL DO IT... ^ LOOKING BUNCH/ 
WE'RE PUTTIN 1 I WONDER WHERB 
TO SBA IAA- /THE SKIPPER 
MEDIATELY/ AX SOT THEM / 



\* * 



ON THE OPEN $EA -* 



THEY SURE 06 M 
COMMANDS AMD NO 
Q.UGSTIONS A£KED - 





KtUGQ~VE7 TO FACTOR'S 
AMAZEMENT. THE MAN FOSE 
&HAM&LSO OFF/ 



ITS IMPOSSIBLE.' 
HE WAS &BA&! 
HIS HEART HAD 
STOPPED / 



QF COURSE 
HE WAS DEAD' 
HAS BEEN 
FORBEARS/ 
THEY'RE < 
AU DEAD... 
THEY'RE 



< 



*> / 



/ 



■i 



V" 



-3? 



o 



•r-^ 



r^ 



VES ' X WENT UP INTO THE HILLS, 
AND. ..AH... PERSUADED A WITCH 
IQMBmSn DOCTOR TO PROVIOE MB WITH 
tvmP/W.X A PERFECT CREW / THEY 

NEVER COMPLAIN, THEY 

OON'T EAT OR SLEEP... 

AND THEY OBEVf 



:t 



^a*** 6 **"^* 



/ 



'T LOOK SO UPSET. ) THIS IS HORRIBLE* 
MR. PROCTOR.' YOU'LL J BUT THERE'S 
SOON SET USED TO ./NOTHING X CAN 
THE IDEA / ANO -<C C °° BUT PLAY 
TOGETHER, WE'LL V ALONG WITH HIM 
MAKE A FORTUNE* M UNTIL WE REACH 

THE NEXT PORT/ 






S* 



^ 



V 
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OAY-r EXCELLENT/ HER RADIO 
MUST BE OUT OF COM- 
VESSEL TO T MISSION, OR WE WOULD 
STAR80ARO, /HAVE HEARD HER SIGNAL/ 

THIS IS THE CHANCE I'VE 
BEEN WAITING FOR— 
OUR CHANCE TO START 
MAKING THAT FOFTVNE, 
PROCTOR / 



CAPTAIN,' 
FLYING 

SIGNAL OF 
DI^TR^SS/ 




WHEN WE COME ALONGSIDE, -yOU MEN WILL 
BOARD THAT SHIP/ YOU WILL BRING BACK ALL 
THE MONEY YOU CAN FIND f THERE IS LIKELY 
A CONSIDERABLE AMOUNT LOCKEO IN HER 
SAFE— OPEN IT/ KILL ANYONE WHO 
RESISTS/ SCUTTLE THE SHIP BEFORE 

VOU LEA^E /-_ . 

^ ■ "THAT'S MURDER! 

AND PIRACY/ 




***** 



RAVI NO 



m2g HIM! THROW 
HiM IN Hi§ CABIN i 




IN 7H£ GRtP OF TWO ZOMBIES, PROCTOR' 
W/LP STRUGGLES WSRS FOTILB / 





LEAVING THE LOOTED SHIP SINKING 
WITH ALL ABOARD. THE S.S- 
NEPTUNE PROCEEDED ON HER WAY/ 



THIRTY THOUSAND IN THAT 
, PROCTOR/... AS FORYOtf, 
RE GOING TO PA*/ FOP. 
ISTING MB .' HOLD 




THIS IS JUST A SAMPLE OF 
WHAT "YOU'LL. GET, "YOU WHITE 
LIVEREO FOOL/ I'M GOIN© 
TO KEEPVOU ALIVE SOVOU 
CAN WATCH $HIP AFTER 
$HIP ATTACKED AND DE- 
STROYED/ "YOU'LL 

N UNTIL -VERY 



DATS GREW INTO WEEKS AS THE 
BLOODTHIRSTY SKIFPEK OF THE 
NEPTUNE USE O HIS OEAD MEN 
TO ATTACK, ROB, AND DESTROY 
<5HIP AFTER SHIP* ANO AFTER 
EVERY FORAY, THE MANIACAL 
CAPTAIN KROCK VISITED HIS 
CAPTIVE MATE - - 



FINALLY, THE SHIP STEAMBO 
INTO A DESERTED COVE 
ACROSS THE ISLAND 
FROM SAN CARLOS- 



•YOU FINALLY PRAV /LAST BIT 

FOR OEATH/ J^OF SANITY ^ANOTHER GREAT HAUL, 

A/O0OOY JT^HAS LEFT HIM')PROCTOR/ AND HERE' 

IFX COULD 

ONLY STOP 

THIS PIRACY/ 



CAPTAIN 

KROCKi 



TOUR. PAYMENT/ 

f 
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I'LL FIND HIS CABIN 

AHDTHEN-! 



WHO 
WHO 





X'M CAPTAIN 

KNOCK'S 
PRISONER... 

WHAT DO 
TOU WANT 

WITH 

HIM? 



HE FORCE AAV FATHER, GREAT 
WITCH DOCTOR, TO ©IVE HtM 
ZOMBIES/ THEN HE AWRDBR 
MY FATHER ~X SWEAR 
VENGEANCE .' VOU SHOW ME 
WHERE FIND HIM, NO? 



P&0C7OA AG&SEO - - AND VMS RSLEASBOi 
BUT A& THSY STOLE OUT ON DECK — 



THE OLO WITCH DOCTOR'S 
DAUGHTER-- AND SUB'S 
FRBCO PROCTOR. I 



to 
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OAWR PQUNO &BQR&MANO , 
T«B NATIVE GIRL CROUCHED 
IN THE HEAVY FOLIAGE 
NEAR THE SHORE -- 



THE NEPTUNB%Jf i ' VE 

PULLED UP <7 FAJLEO 
ANCHOR / SHE'S) HE WILL 
LEAVING/ JEsCAPWh 



3m_ 

NO, Hft WeNff/mMfM&R 
ESCAPE-- -< SAVE WHITE 
NOT IF X CAN\MAN A 
HELP IT/... TELL \JEWEL- 
/WErHOW DOES STONE TO , 
CAPTAIN K ROCK/ WEAK A0OUT 
KEEP THOSE/ HIS NECK/ 
ZOMBIE* <-7HE WHO WEARS 

^EWEL.Ttf? 

ZOMBIE* 

will omey/ 



UNDER 
iNTROL? 
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A PLAN RAPIDLY TOOK FORM IN PROCTOR'S 
BRAIN f LEAVING THE GIRL, HE TRAVELED 
ACROSS THE ISLAND TO SAN CARLOS- 



NEGOTIATIONS FOR A FLIGHT AND THE PURCHASE 
OF A PARACHUTE AND PORTABLE RUBBER. 
RAPT WERE SOON COMPLETED — 





WHEN THE VELVET OF NIGHT 
cbvEFjEDJHE SKY- 






Mi 



EVERY NERVE TENSE, PROCTOR MOVED 
LIKE A SHADOW ALONG THE DESERTED 
DECK 70 THE CAPTAIN'S CABtN — 







ON THE DOUBLE! 




ALL HAHOS * GET HERE" ) *£* l mug that at aw mom ent 

nu. nfyiw^. w ffWW ' THE SMARM OF ZOMBIES WOULD 

ARRIVE, PROCTOR SLASHED 
INTO CAPTAIN KROCK. TRYING 
FRANTICALLY TO 0E7 NOLO OP 
THE TALISMAN JEWEL / 





ONE LAST SUPREME EFFORT- AND PROCTOR'S 
CLUTCHING FINGERS FASTENED ON 

THE VITAL JEWEL f 










NOW 
MASTER. 
OF 

£ H S. 



CRISP 




HOURS LATER ,THE FREIGHTER 
MOVED INTO SAN CARLOS 
HAR60RI PROCTOR CALLED 
THE ZOMBIES ON DECK - 



THE NIGHT/WARE J« ALMOST OVER 
FOR EVERYONE / IN THE NAME OF 
"THE MYSTIC TALISMAN-- YCH/ * 

¥J7? WMt NOW ftft- 
^JLjUKN TO YOUR 
T VT» RESTING 

PLACES/ 



^ 
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THE 



FADED 



INTO NOTHINGNESS -- 
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A Of OS 



FQKmve*/ 



MB 
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GREETINGS, ALL YOU loyal fans of 
"Adventures Into Thi Unknown"! And 
we do mean loyal... for *e doubt whether 
any publication was ever lucky enough to 
enjoy such a devoted band of supporters, 
Io all humility, we can state that we owe 
you much. For it is you who have stood 
solidly behind us, who have constantly 
come to our aid with suggestions and help* 
Jul criticisms which have worked wonders 
in making ''Adventures into The Unknown'' 
by far thq greatest magazine in its field. 
Yes, this, the first publication ever to be 
f exclusively devoted to the supernatural 
within the realm of comics, has come a 
long way* And our astonishing success 
has enabled the publication of two great 
companion magazines,. •""Forbidden 

Worlds" and "Out of The Night"*.. 
sellouts throughout the nation! 

But "Adventures Into The Unknown" 
continues its steady and stalwart course, 
guided by the lodestar of complete reader 
satisfaction. We'll never let you down, 
reader.., because we'll never take our job 
for granted. Matter of fact, stories of the 
supernatural aren't work to us, but part of 
the joy of life. That's true of all of our 



m 

publishing ' family *«*tdho» f writers, re* 
searchers. ..even down m the last proof* 
reader! We had an excellent example of 
that at a recent office party* Conversa- 
tion could have turned to the fa test play, 
book or television program, but didn't* In- 
stead, editors, writers, all of us, were 
gathered in intent, buzzing groups, doing... 
what? " You've guessed iu**ielling 
ghost stories! 

We're back telling *em in the current is- 
sue.. .and we think you'll find them the 
best yet! Take "Invasion of The Ghost* 
Monsters", for instance... as eerily fas- 
cinating a tale as you'll ever read! "Ship 
of Death" is a new and gripping type of 
zombie story...and "Mark of The Monster" 
packs agruesome punch you'll long remem- 
ber- "Hands of Darkness" is weird and 
gripping,..and'TAe Wifcies' Brew" is the 
kind of spine-tingling thriller that should 
produce more than a gasp! Taken together, 
they add up to a great issue. ..one which 
we'd like your opinion on! Address your 
letter to Tie Editor, "Adventures Into The 
Unknown", 45 West 45th St., New York 
19, N. Y. And here's what a few of your 
friends are saying! 



"Dear Editor:* 

I'm an avid reader of 'Adventures Into The Unknown' and sincerely believe 
that it's the best published in the field of supernatural stories. I've been in* 
teres ted in the wide fietdof the supernatural for a long time, and have some ideas 
for stories and weird pictures myself. I've enclosed a drawing*.. if you'd like to 
use it in any of your stories, it would please me very much, A gain.,, thanks for 
your magazine ! 

"Charles Samuel Davis, Atlanta, Ga>" 

"Dear Editor:* 

Please have more of the printed*type stories such as f Enchanted Lake' and 
* Witches* Curse', 'Adventures Into The Unknown* is a wonderful and thrilling 
magazine. It is well worth the price of Wf! t sincerely hope that in the future, 
tbtse monthly meetings will be increased to twice a month, ..or even once a week! 

"Pamelas* Brown, Wilmington, N. C." 



"Dear Editor;- 

I've read many comic books and have tnjqyed them all. But I've never read 
any that are as exciting as 'Adventures Into The Unknown'. // keeps a person 
in suspense at all times. Here are some of the stories t thought were exception* 
ally good,,.*Tht Curse of The Catacombs/ 'Beast From The Beyond 1 , and 
f Ghostly Destroyer', 

•*N* Lindstrom, Blue Island, III." 
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OM£ MEN ARE BORN TO BE HUNS—OWePS 
mn le#*bit W* WE FATED MIDNIGHT THAT 
WILL BRING A PARK AND HOODED FORM FROM 
THE RUSTLING SHADOWS* ON Li THESE HAUNT- 
50 FEW CAN KNOW WHAT THE MRRK OR 
THE MONSTER MEANT TO F*BP 
THATCHER" 'THE SOFT-PACED HORROR 
FROM WHICH HE COULD NOT HIDE— WE 
FLARING DESTINY HE COULD ROT ESCAPE f 



(&>NE 



&N£ NI&Hf -'ALONG A LANS DAPPLED 
BY WE CLOUDSD MOON' 



>*# 



5TEANGE TH1N5—F0R MOST OF MY 
APULT UFE.I'VS jiAPTHE FEELING OF 
WAITING FOK SOMETHING TO HAPPEN 
—AMP MOW I'VE GOT THE OVER- 
WHELMING COWVlCTtON THAT ITU 

K TOHIGHT! 



^*#J 



— m\i » -mu ' - 



THE IPEA OF BE1HG PEST/HEP FDR 
SOMETHING «W3HT SOUNP QUEER TO 

ANYONE ELSE— BUT WHAT ABOUT THE 
STRANGE CONSTELLATION THAT 
APPEAREP OH THE HORIZON AT THE 
VERV M6MEHT I WAS BORN ?THE STARS 
FORMEPSUCH A WE1RP OUTLINE THAT 
FATHER TOOK A PHOTOGRAPH OF 
THEM-ANP I'VE NEVER POUBTEP 
THAT SOtAE PAY I'P FINP A LINK 
BETWEEN THAT SIGN tN THE 
SKY--X/VP 
MY OWN 
LIFE! 



k. 
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AS THE STRAN&E flBURE mifUS 



* ■» 4 




lEAPUASA LIGHTNING BOLT PRIMEQ 




fJklEP—BUT WITH THE SHOCK Of A SOMEN 
REALIZATION TOWEXING ABOVE MS FEAR- 



WHEREVER THESE CREEPS CAME 
FROM, THERE'S OHE THING I'M SURE 
OF— THIS IS WHAT I'VE PEEN WAIT- 
ING FOR- THE MOMENT IN WHICH 
I'M FATEP TO MEET THEM* 





HOW SMOKE! I VTHANK HEAVEN 
NEVER PREAMEP J YOU WERE ClOSfl 
I COULP PO IT /ENOUGH TO H&P! 

BUT I'VE ^THERE'S SOME - 
GOT *EM ON ) THING ABOUT YOU 
W£ RUN? /SOMETHING 

THAT M APE 
TNEA4 

AFAWP! 

HP 



M« 



THAT'S WHAT I POHT UMP€R- 
STAMP --BECAUSE THEt COULP 
HAVE TORN ME APART VWTH NO 
TROUBLE AT ALL? 9UT WHAT'S 
0EHINPTHI9 — 
WHO A fig *SUH NAME IS 




< 




ItN, AFTER PASBiNG AT RRBP'S RACE' 



wait up* no keep 

giiN6 wfSTwaoy*. 

HOMEf— WHAT 
ABOUT THAT 




VON AFTERWARD ~IH A LAIR WHERE OiSTANCEAMP 
DIRECTION GIVE mi TO TRACKLESS DARKRl 



LOOK UPON THIS 
BLOOD, MONSTERS 
-THE BLOOD OF 
THE ONLY MAN IN 

tub wo/no 

DESTINED TO 
WORK OUR 
OOOMf 




BUT NOW IT 15 SOMETHING WE CAM FORE 
STAU—K0W THE MARK OF THE MONSTER 

Will DOOM HIM f GATHER AROUND • • • „ 
ANO LET THE BLACK RITUAL SBG/Atf 



r, - • "*** J 
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A FLARING SECONPJHE tYEIRP IMAGE SHIMMERS WW 
A MZ1UN6 GIOH—THBN*-' 



HAHAfAHSYi 
MONSTER— ANP A 
NEW VICTIM! SEEK 
HIM OUT— SMITE 

HIM WITH OUR 




FOP ^EARS.I SEARCHED FOR FRED THATCHER —AND 
FOR ^EARS.WITHOUT HIS BEING AWARE OF IT— THE 
EVENTS IN H15 LIFE HAVE BEEN BRINGING HIM 
CLOSER TO ME! BUT HEU NEVER REALIZE THE 
POWER HE ALONE POSSESSES— BECAUSE NOW 

THAT I'VE FOUND HlM-WiF 
LOST BOTH HIS POWER 
ANP HIS SOUL! 




W HOUR LATER—LIKE A BLOT Of 
HORROR CREEPING ACROSS WE MOONUT 
ROOM 





BUT WAS IT A MOSQUITO? THERE '5 NO BUMP 
HERE— JUST A TINY RED MARK— AMD IT ALMOST 

SEEMS TO HAVE A RECOGNIZABLE SHAPE! 

I CAN'T UNDERSTAND WHY I'D ASSOCIATE IT 
WITH VENOMA. EITHER— EXCEPT THAT IT 

ISN'T EASY TO GET A CHICK LIKE HER 
OFF YOUR MIND* 




ns 



r ATE THE FOLLOWING NIGHT- 






mummmmmmmmm 



mmmmm 



OR AN INSTANT, FREO STAGES tN 
SURPRISE —ANOIN THAT SANE IN- 
STANT.WTHA LINGERING GLANCE— 




I WOULDN'T PARTICULARLY M1NP W 
IV BEEN ABLE TO PR6AM ABOUT 
YOU LAST NIGHT--BUT I HAP 
TO SETTLE FOR ONE OF THOSE 
MONSTERS' THAT'S WHERE YOUR 
SECRET COMES IN, HONEY- 
WHAT'S 1HB 

TIEUP* ^/ BEFORE WE GO 

INTO THAT'*' 
ISN'T YOUR LIFE 
A SECRET TO 
MB ? WHY DON'T 
YOU TELL ME 
SOMETHING 
___ ABOUT IQCflff- 



AFTER WHAT HAPPENED LA5T NIGHT—MAYBE YOU 
WONT THINK I'M NUTS FOR BELIEVING I'VE BEEN 
SINGLE? OUT FOR SOME MYSTERIOUS MISSION*. I WONT 
ASK YOU TO TAKE MY WORP FOR THE FACT THAT A 
STRANGE CLUSTER OF STARS APPEARED THE NIGHT 
I WAS BORN, VENOMA— BECAUSE I'VE GOT AN 
ACTUAL PHOTOGRAPH 
OF THE CONSTELLA- 
TION! 




PONT MOTHER. 
FREP— OF COURSE 
I BELIEVE YOU! 





FT« A 9WRUNQ MOMBNT OF UNCQttSCtQUMSX" 



UU$ IF THE 
POOR CH/MSS 
HAO SOUNPEPA 
WARNING- 
FRBQ MAKtS 
A HURRIEP 
SEARCH: 







WHAT ELSE P0E5 IT REPRESENT? 
WHAT IS IT I CAM BARELY MAKE OUT- 
ANP POH'T PARE APMIT TO MYSELF? 
I'M MOT THE TYPE THAT SCARES 
EASILY, BUT MOW I'M UP A6AINST 
SOMETHING THAT HAS ME LICKEP-- 

THS 7SRROR 
Of POU$Tf 





*M- 



W SEVERAL FACING HOURS"- A 
TORRENT OF QUESTIONS CHURN 
THROUGH FREW* WHO* 



ffOWARPPAWN-IN THE SmilNG) 
TORMENT OF RESTLESS SLEEP-*/ 



WHY PIP THOSE MONSTERS APPEAR 
BOTH TIMES I SAW V6HOMA- 
ANP WHY PIP SHE GLANCE AT MY 
HAND TONIGHT— BtPtQTAAfTtf* 
IF HER BOPY'5 AS REAL AS IT LOOKS 

• *WY PtPtrr Ate* WBIGHT 

OAI TAfS 0O0XMAT RING 
TMOSS OWMeST THE WHOLE 
KEY IS THAT PHOTOGRAPH OF THE 
STARS — I REWEMBERMY FATHER 
GAYE A COPY OP »T TO *OMEONK 

- BUT WHO* 




(ken —as if a gap hi rue mu of mm/ess took oh 
Hum-- 



GOOPLGRPIASECONP 
AGO 700 WERE A VISION 
— SOMETHING I 
PREAMEP — ANP 
NOW yOU 'RE HEM! 



VDU WOUtP HAVE lEaRNEP THE SECRET HAP VOUR PESTTnY 
BEEN FULFtlLEP— iF YOU HAO FOUND YOUR WAY TO OUR 
LAIR WITHOUT TUB HAA8K OP THSMWSTm?/ 
TttBN YOU COULP HAVE PESTROYEP U5-IMSTEAP OF 
WAITING LIKE 7WS — WWl£ 10U& 
OWN OOOm QRBBP9 OLOS&** 



I CAN STANP ANYTHING WT 
UNCERTAmTY.VENOMA! GIVE 
ME A HINT OF WHAT'S 
AHEAD — SHOW ME WHAT 
THE MARK OF THE 
MONSTER MEANS! 




■lis THE TERRIF1IN6 SHAPE 
FA9B5 



7 WHETHER IT HAPPENEP OR 



I * » *■ 



NOT, MY SERVES ARE SHOT- 
TOMORROW I'D BETTER SEE OLD 
PR. BAILEV! GREAT GUNS— IT WAS 
PR. BAILEY WHO BROUGHT ME IN- 
TO THE )NORLU-AiVP HE'S 

the OHE TO WHOM MY 
PATH EH GAVE WE EXTPA 
PHOTOGRAPH! 
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NOW i KNOW WHY THOSE 
MONSTERS SEEMEP 
FAMILIAR THE FIRST TIME 
I SAW THEM— AMP WHY 
VEMOMA SUMMONED THEM 
LAST NI6HT! SHE REALIZED 
1 V LEARN TOO MUCH 
WHEW I SAW HOW THESE 
STARS WERE GROUPED 
—THE STARS THAT FORM 
EP A FIGURE IN THE SKY 

the night i was born 
— the outline 
of one of those 



COME. HERE, 
FREPJ IV 
LIKE TO 
TAKE A 
LOOK AT 
THAT 
BANP OF 
YOQRS 
UNDER 

THE 
MICRO* 
SCOPE! 




WB> MAP SEN9EP SQMETMMS 
ABOUT THE MARK OF TUB MQNSTSR 
—AMP NQW—MAGWFIEP * MMD-. 
R6P ntffJr" / }] 




I HOPEO IT WAS SOME KIND Of 
STRANGE SKIN BLEMISH, FRED — BUT 
YOU MIGHT AS WELL BRACE YOUR- 
SELF FOR THE TRUTH ! THE MARK IS 
DEVELOPING A FACE —THE 
FEATURES ARE STILL HAZY 

BUT THEM 
YQUPS! 
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pootoh— what ocm 

IT MEAN— WHAT ARE 
THOSE FIENDS IRV- 
ING TO CO* 



A 
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I'VE REAP ENOUGH ABOUT 
BLACK MAGIC TO WAKE A 
GUESS, FRED! BY TOMORROW 
Nl6HT,THE FACE ON YOUR 
HAW WILL BE RECOGNIZ- 
ABLE TO *W/*»ANP THEN 
YOU'LL BE PRAWN TO 
VEWOMA'S HIPPEN RETREAT 
TO BECOME A 
MONSTER T i 



^^P* 



YOURSELF! 



I SNOULp HAVE GUESSEP 
—WHEN VENOMA TAUNTED 
ME LAST NIGHT* YES, I 
COULD HAVE DESTROYED 
THEM— UNTIL THAT BLACK- 
HEARTED WITCH FOUND 
A WAY TO ENSLAVE . 

ME FOREVER f 




FRED— I'M GOING TO 
SUGGEST A DRASTIC 
STEP* IT WILL TAKE 
COURAGE— IT WILL 
GIYE YOU A REMINDER 
OF THIS TERROR FOR 
THE REST OF YOUR 
LIFE -BUT IT 

MAY SAVE TOUR 
SOUL' 
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7/te FOLLOWING NIGHT— ASA GAUNT 
FlSUXe APPROACHES THE LAI* OfSVIL 



• ** 



LOOK (FIENDS— THE BIDDING 
OF MY WILL HAS BROUGHT HIM 
HERE! AND HE WILL NEVER LEAVE 

—HE WILL NEVER AGAIN BE 
HUMAN — ONCE HE 

AT HIE HAN9' 



VOflR DOOM IS CLOSE ,FRED 
THATCHER UHE MARK OF 
THE MONSTER IS ON YOUR 
HAND— YOUR FEATURES 
ARE ON THE MARK —AS 
PROOF OF WHAT 
TOO SHALL NOW 
BECOME/ 



NO 

MARK, 
VENOMA 
— NO 
FEATURES 
—NO 
HAHO' 



WHAT ABOUT IT- HOW THAT I'VE REACH 
EP THE HAVEN OF EVIL WITHOUT 
YOUR CURSED BLEMISH? I DON'T 
KNOW WHERE MY POWER'S COMING 
FROM— BUT I CAN FEEL IT SURGING 
THROUGH ME- BECAUSE THIS 
IS THE MOMENT FOR tYN/CN 
I WAS BORN' 



T>*-H 



K. i 






is 



J 






/ 



t \ 



"\ 



V 



z 



■■■w 



5»,MM Ft ASH THAT SHUPP&ft A6AMST T»B MIGHT, A 

mimm fk*urb looms above thb waymg mus—rpe 

FIGiMB OF A MAN WHO FOR A BtMGlB MKTAMT TAKB9 ON TUB 
YASTNBBB OF PBSTWf (TS^F^AMO STRIKB&i 

m 



THEY'RE GONE— BURtEP UNDER THE STONES THAT KNEW 
THEIR CRAWLING HORROR— ENGULFEP BY THE DARK 
PAST THAT SPAWNED THEM! I'VE LOST A HANP— BUT 
I'VE GAINED RELEASE FROM A BUND PATE WITH 

doom -4*0 Z CAN THANK Aft LUCKY 

STARS' 
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&&t STARTLING 
SUPERNATURAL STORIES- 




Not one, but THREE great 
comics mag amines -and all 
filled from cover to cover wit) 
spine- tingling, gasp Laden ex 
ploits into the realm bet/on 
life itself f for weird, gripping 
adventures- -for the tnrilHime 
of & lifetime -make sure 
read them all regularly ! 

ON 




mm* 




— 



80XS/6MS/ LOOK/ 




*%, 



'©088 1' 






YOU*.?** *u* 

*ASY TO 6£T ! LUCKY TO WfiAR^" 

Yes, it's lucky to wear a ring with your own* 
initials! And everyone will ask, "Where did 




Yes, it s lucky to wear a ring with your own- 
'^/U. initials! And everyone will ask, "Where did 

'fyf* you get it?"- when they see your beautiful 
big gold-plated ring with your own initials 
in massive letters! And what a value — only 
25^, plus front panel of any Smith Bros. box. 
IJimited supply - hurry! 



N*pe 



•*** 








I am enclosing 2S4 plus the front panel 
Smith Brothers box, any flavor, for which 
send me the "Good Luck" Ring with my i 



Nome 



plus the front panel of one 
, any flavor, for which please 
Luck" Ring with my initials. 



Address 
City 



Initials for Ring 

inns 

lend te smHfc ire*.. r*.d, li 



* '■■ ■■ ■ ■ — *- — _, 

(PLVASK Mtxr WITH rKNCIL) 

- 



.Zone. State- 



_ i i ii T i *— » — 

t$Tt O.AS1 , 

Bix 424, Pr9*ta>r?s* f I»i, 



THE DOCTOR LEFT and the nurse 
sat down. Jeff closed his eyes. 
He felt the nurse's fingers on his 
wrist as she took his pulse again. 
Everybody seemed astonished that he 
had lived this long. But he wasn't go* 
ing to die until Judy came. And she 
was coming. They had shown him her tele- 
gram in reply to his! TAKING PLANE. AR* 
RIVE EIGHT TONIGHT. LOVE, JUDY, 

Yet that LOVE, JVDY! She hadn't 
had to put that in*' Perhaps she, too, 
felt the way he did... that tsei'divorce 
had been a big mistake. Not that it 
mattered now. And yet, it did. With 
Judy beside him, he wouldn't mind 
any thing... even dying. 

•Jeff opened his eyes. "What's the 
time, nurse?" 

"Five o'clock...Please don'ttalk." 

Judy's plane was scheduled to land 
at eight. Three more hours to wait. 
Three more hours to push back the 
black shadows. 

They had drugged him and he lay re- 
laxed, sleeping a little, then awaken* 
ing. Six o'clock passed. Then seven. 
He managed to keep his eyes on the 
clock on the night table. He watched 
the big hand dip down past seven- 



thirty and commence to climb up the 
dial. At eight o'clock, his gaze went 
to the door and stayed there. It would 
be only a short time now, perhaps fif- 
teen minutes, before Judy would 
arrive. 

At that moment he was amazed to see 
Judy come rushing through the door- 
way. She was early! She came toward 
bim, arms outstretched. 
"Judy!" Jeff said. * 

Then she was in his arms and her 
lips were on his. "Jeff, darling," she 
said. "We're together again,. ./or- 

tvtr!" 

Outside in the ball, the tall nurse 
spoke to the doctor, "It was too bad 
he couldn't get his wish," she said. 
"It was too bad he died before she 
arriving on that eight o'clock plane 
from Kansas City." 

The doctor's face was grave. "Per- 
haps it's just as well he died when he 
did," he said. "For she* couldn't 
have come. I just got a report that 
the Kansas City plane crashed on 
landing. Everybody aboard was 
killed. It happened at exactly tight 
o'clock!" 
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Syndicated Feature*, Inc., Sparta, 111.; B. W. 
iangor, 7 West *I Street, New York, N, Y.T Frede- 
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I THE FACE WAS BAD ENOUGH- STARING LIKE THE EMBODIMENT OF EVIL FROM THE GLASS SPHERE THAT 
u HAD KEPT IT /MPRISONEO FOR CENTURIES / THE FIENDS WHO AWAITED ITS SUMMONS WERE 
EVEN WORSE- THEIR GRAVE- BOUND BOOtES BLIGHTING THE GROUND WITH A TERRIFYING GLOW.' 
BUT NETTHER OF THESE COULD MATCH THE RAW HORROR OF THE THINGS THAT GROPED IN THE 
^HADOWS-THINQ^ WITH CLUTCHING FINGERS HOLDING A WARNING OF DOOM — 




AS A POWERFUL NEW JET 
PLANE NEARS THE END OF 
A TRIAL RUN ACROSS 
THE ATLANTIC— 



SUDDENLY 

_„| BB^I" ■■ ■■! M 

COOD 
HEAVENS, 
CLIFF" 

some job, huh* \what'$ 
, just five hours } wrong t 
'out of new 

YORK- AND 
WE'RE WITHIN 



USED TO 
WORRY ABOUT 
TOUR BEING 
A TEST PILOT. 
CUFF-- BUT 
NOW THATXVM ) SIGHT OF THE 



\ 



MAKING N\f 
FIRST HOP" 
i THINK 
\TS FUN! 



ENGLISH 
COAST! 



*•:■ 



.^ 






1 






V 



#2 

v 



*9 



V " 



»; 



V 



AT 



FUEL'S FLOODING 

THE COMBUSTION 
CHAMBER— PRO* 

PUCING A FLAME B "pfss? 

HOT ENOUGH TO J\ \ -^ ... 

MELT THE JET ^E**-< 

OUTLET! ILL 

HAVE TO CUT THE J 
POWER, GAIL 

AND BRING 

HER DOWN 
ON THE 

BEACH! 



SECONDS LATER-* ON THE FORBID- 
QING CORNWALL COAST" 



hN 






V 



-<. -J" 



H 



i\ 






******«*. ■ -± 



_ - - 






«■*- 



tf* 



^_ 



iTS BAD ENOUGH 10 se 
STRANDED IN A GRlM 

PLACE like this-- but 

X HOPE WE WON'T 
HAVE TO TAKE 
SHELTER m 
THAT CAVE /A \" 



&A &i , tHPfite <so\ng) m pvsk eemes ovm the oa*k ano mossy n#e*§** \ 

TO CAMP OUT I 



STYLE .' SEE TH ATT GLOOMY OLD 



OLD CASTLE 
UP THERE 1 




V 



* 






rf»»-^ 







%v*>«r 



U\ 






HEAP-. BUT IT 
CERTAINLY 
WITHSTOOD 
THE RAVAGES 
OF TIME, 
SAIL / 



THAT'S JUST WHAT I'M WONDERING 
ABOUT.' OLD CASTLES IN GOOO 
CONDITION ARE HARD TO PINO— 

WWY f£NT 
SOMEONE 
LIWH6 

in rrt 



Hi 



II 



I! 



m 




n 



»ff 






r. 






Yi 



\ 



~\ 




w 



v_ 



LOCKED, EH 
GUESS we 

DON'T GET 
IN, CLIFF-- 

AND ITS 
A WEIGHT 
OFF MV 
MIND.' 



HATE TO SAY \ CLIFF-- 1 
THIS-- BUT TO iWISH YOU 
ME, AN OPEN ^WOULDN'T.' 
TRANSOM'S THE/I'VE GOT 



NEXT BEST 
THING TO 
A DOOR/ 



'A FEELING 
SOMETHING' 
"SWVtNG TO 

K«tP US 
OUT/ 



HOLY COW' WHY 00 
PEOPLE THINK OF 

J6H0STS THE 

MINUTE THEY 
SEE AN OLO 
CASTLE t 



A STRANGE GLOW GLIDE'S FROM 
THE- DEPTHS OF DARKNESS --ANO 
AS IT COMES CLOSER — 



YS GODS - I WOULD 
SHOOT OFF MY BIG 
MOUTH ' 



N 



"V. 









/ 



■ 



• ->.., 



V 



V 



X 



I 



I KNEWlWe PLACE ) FROM WHAT j'VG HEARD, 
WA6 ©EST LEFT -f THERE'S NEVER A SPEC* 
ALONE I PLEASEJtRAL MANIFESTATION 



ecOrVD— 



CUFF— LET'S 
GET BACK TO 

THE PLANE/ 



WITHOUT A REASON - 
AND I'M 60/146 TO 
LEARN WHAT'S 
BEHIND THIS ONE/ 



*. 






L^ 



«rs 



IM. SI 






y 



&% 






% 



v* 






x\ 



** 



y 



k \- 



w 



\ 






m 



V, 



0\ 



V. 1 



^ 






r x 



i. 



v 



-r* 




IF I EVER FELT J DARKNESS HAS THAT 
ANITHtNG, k EFFECT ANVW#e*e t 
CLIFF-- IT'S THE ^VHONE/*- VOU'UL FEEL 
ANCIENT AND \ SETTER AFTER X 

SINISTER PRESENCE ] GET A FIRE 
LURKING AROUND A GOING/ 

HERE/ 




AFTER ALL - 
THERE'S NO 
REASON TO 
THINK THOSE 
GHOSTLV 
HANDS ARE 

£VtL/ 







Vgqoo lord 




INSIDE THE MUSTY CHAMBER 
OVERHUNG MTH AN ATMO- 
SPHERE OF DREAO" 



Ail NOTES LATER « 

W//V D& WERT PARAPET 



■■* 



2 



OUT, CLIFF*- X CAN'1 

STAND 



money-try 70 keep cain\'\beim& 
Those hands have ois- / herb 
appeared with the keyj( alone* 
— but i'm sure i 
can find another. 

WAY.' 



"THIS 7AF>trSTR7 ROPE I* 
PRETTY ANCIENT-* BUT X 
GUESS ITU. BE STRONG 
ENOUGH / GAIL MIGHT BE 

FACING ANYTHING** 
AND X CAN'T 
STOP TO THINK. 

OF RISKS/ 



A MOMENT LATER— 

I 



* 



V 









IV 




HOW ABOUT IT/ 
HONEY-- DIDN'T 

I SAY IT'O 

be easy^ 






l^ 



\ 



\ 



e Alt . X 'M 

RISHT 
OUTSIDE — 
PUSH THE; 

WINDOW 
OPEN/ 



<> 



AL 



. X CANT. 
CLIFF- IT'S 
WARPEO 

SHUT/ 




THEVRE SOWS ) TAKE IT EASV, GAIL -- IT'S JUST 
TO UNTIE THE 4 A F" 6Vy MORE VAROS/ IF 
KNOT. CLIFF f\ WE'RE FAST ENOUSH-- -^ 

X 7M PEELING k WE CAN MAKE ITf 
FAINT" -T 
CAWT 
#040 
OW/ 



^rn 



»** 



***L 



CUFF—THE HANDS' 
LOOK AT THEM — 
RIGHT BESIDE 
THE RQPBf 






7VM 



i, 



,< 



.*>*. 



r/^- 



K 




---- 



i OON'T UNDER 
STAND rT-THB 
HANDS HAD 

ptm/tTfOF 

time to untie 

THE ROPE/ 
THEY* 



THAT COULD BE THE WHOLE POINT, 
GAIL/ Bi SHOWING US WHATTWTr 
COULO HAVE DONE -MAYBE 
THEVRE TRYING TO INDICATE THAT; 

we? MEAN US NO HA&M i 



V 



lV 



s - ^ 






'^CPCf 



THAT WOULD EXPLAIN WHY M SUDDENLY" / IT MIGHT 



THE HAND* SLAM/VNEO THE 
TRANSOM IN MY FACE-- 
AND WHY THEY LOCKED 
"YOU IN THAT CHAMBER IN 
AN ATTEMPT TO SCARE 
US INTO LEAVING .' THOSE 
HANDS KNOW THE 
EVIL, THAT LURKS IN 
THIS CASTLE-- ANO 

THMT'RE AFRAID 
Wg'LL STUMBLE 
ONTO IT/ 



Cuff— 

LOOK AT 
THOSE 

STRANGE 
PATCHES OF 
LIGHT 
BELOW/ 



BE THE GLOW 

OP FIREFLIES-- 

BUT SUPPOSE WE 

GO DOWN AND 

HAVE A LOOK ' 



THEN- WITH THE SILENT CASTLE 
REARING BE HI NO THEM — 



THERE'S A FEELING OFAHONEY-THOSE 
DREAD ABOUT THIS /BARE PATCHES 
PLACE, TOO /THE GLOW/AREN'T MERE 










IS COMING FROM 
BARB PATCHES IN 
THE GROUND - 

WITHOUT EVEN A 
SINGLE BLADE 
'F GRASS/ 



ACCIOENT-- 
TH6Y MEAN 
SOMETHING.* 




K 




/ 



•X 



/%: 



V 





CLIFF,7H0SE 
FIGURES 
MUST /MARK. 
SOMETHING- 

AND I THINK 





¥H AN INSTAW, THE EERIE SPHERES WHIRL 
IN THE MURW GLOOM— AND TH&N-- 



<5O0D HEAVENS--)YEP-- AND HOVERS 
THEY'VE FUSED 7T0WARDTHE CASTLE I I 

CAN'T GUESS WHAT THAT 

LIGHT MEANS, GAIL -- BUT 
SOMETHING INSIDE 

IS ATTRACTING IT/ 



INTO A 
SINGLE 
GLOWING 

MASS / 



%4^< 



\ 



SOMETHING LIKE THIS iS A 
CHALLENGE TO ME , HONEY- 
BUT AFTER WHAT YOU'VE 
BEEN THROUGH ALREADY 
MAYBE WE'D BETTER. 



^ 



/i 



-t) 



NO. CLIFF.' ITLt BS 
BETTER TO FIND 
OUT THE SECRET 
OF THE CASTLE— 
RATHER THAN BE 
HAUNTED BV DOUBT 
FOR THE REST 
OF OUR. UVES/ 



] 




SOON AFTERWARD — DEEP 
INSIDE THE CASTLB-- 



NO QUESTION ITHERE'S NO USE 
ABOUT IT, 7TRYINGT0 GUESS 
CLIFF-- IT <<WHATS INSIDE/ 
WANTS Y IT MAY BE THE 
TO GET / VERY THING THE 
INTO ^A\ HANDS TRIED 

THAT ^.TO WARN US 
CHAMeeRf 




THAT'S WHAT 
THE LIGHT WAS 
TRYING TO REACH, 
CUFF -- BUT 
WHAT IS IT 1 





HO" HO" 

x ooh*t 

WANT 
THEM 
TOUCHING 
ME! 



GAIL 
THE 



WATCH 
t 



IN THE NBtT HORROR 
LAOSN SBCOND — 



HArHAfTHlS I* WHAT 
THE HANDS TRIED TO 
PREVENT' 




TRYING 
TO KEEP 
US FROM 

GETTING 
OUT, EH* 
tWO ARE , 

YOtfS 



FIVE CENTURIES AGO. J WAS A 
W1ZARO- ABLE TO CALL FORTH 
1 RENOS THAT TERRORIZED * 
I THE COUNTRYSIDE/ ONLY ONE 
MAN COULD DEVISE A 

COUNTERCHARM-- 
SCIENTIST WHO OY 

"THIS CASTLE/ 



X 



% 






% 



M I F,E 2 05ANO X 6NOED WAT THREAT THi 
NIGHT WE KILLED HIM- CUTTING OFF HIS 
HANDS SO THAT NOT EVEN HIS GHOST 
COULD PREPARE A TALISMAN.' BUT HE LEFT 
HIS MBTHOO IN WRITING- AND WHEN J 
DIED— MV BODY WAS BURNED. AND My 
ASHES SEALED IN Q ASS / THAT |M 
PRISONED MY SPIRIT- Alto IT 
IMPRISONED AAV FIEMOS IN 7* 
UNHOLT GRAVES OVER ww/ra 
NOTHIHG WOVLO GROW. 




TALK, 

GAIL- BUT THEY TRIED -J^WON'T HELP YOU 
JUST ABOUT EVERY OTHER) NOW— FLEEING 
WAY TO KEEP US FROM V WON'T HELP YOU- 
GETTING INTO A SPOT J YOU'RE ON THE 

LIKE THIS/ A BRINK OF OOOMf 



V 



J 



%, 



A 



OKAY, CREEP- 
NOW ITS OUR 
TURN TO BE ON 




FlENOS—J CLIFF— THOSE SLOWING PATCHES 
HOUR X ARE MOVING* THAT'S WHERE 
etlLEJDF \ THEV'RE BURIED-- AND THEVRE 
&EA7H 
IB OVERf 




o 



OH*HH! 



NSfcv* 



AA&6H! 



:k> 



\BT t KB J HONEY, IP YOU 
COMING XkNOWWHAT 
AFTS* US/ \6LASS IS 
IT'S HO PEL 655, MADE OF, 
CLIFF- WE'LL/YOU'LL RE- 
NEVER BE *ALIZE WE'VE 

60T A CHANCE 

IF WE CAN 

KBACH 

THAT 

CAVE/ 



ABLE TO 
SEAL THE 
VVtZARD 
IN GLASS 

Again! 



. WE OMIT 

'60 IN, CUFF- - 

WE'VE LEFT 
FOOTPRINTS 
IN THE SAND - 

IT'O am 
A TKAP? 



X'M COUNTING o>f 

THOSE FOOTPRINT©, 
HONEY.' GRAB MY 
HAND AND SETUP 
HERE--0CPCW5 
TWffY SPOT US/ 



M 



x 



'/[ 



■ 



>-: 



M 



*L 






% 



**•*• 



( 



7i 



A 





C 



AN INSTANT LATER. - - IN 
A WHITE -NOT SPOUT 
OF FLAME — 



AGHHH.' 



ft 



\ 



PLENTY OF HEAT- 
PLENTY OF SAND-- 
ANO THAT A*\KE5 

A GLASS TOMB 

YOU CREEPS WILL 
NE1VER. 

GET OUT OF' 



WHEN X THINK OF WHAT \ HONEY-- I THINK IT'O 
MIGHT HAVE HAPPENED,) BE A LOT AAORE 



CLIFF— I COULD 
ALMOST KISS 
THIS PLANE 
OF YOURS / 



INTERESTING IF 
NQU'D SETTLE FOR 
THE PILOT/ 



i 



V 



X 



V 



v-3 



\ 



•v. s 



W 



<Sr^ % 



ft 



- i 



\ 



'? 



l 



M / 



:7ftMFEMs»' 










V 



&t 



i 



;«v 



.\ j 









■ 



r*. i 




**& 



if * 



PEW 

if ; 









■ 



c 



r 



/ 



/ 



A 



k 
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l t?HE NEXT TIME YOU SB A WITCH RlOING A BROQM ACROSS 
A MOONLIT Sty REAPER, DONT RUSH OFF TO WE NEAREST 
PSYCHIATRIST— dttST REMEMBER WIS$TQRY,AND TRUST 
THE EVIDENCE OF YOUR SENSES! FOR MERE'S THE STRANGE 
TALE OF AH UNWITTING ADVENTURE INTO THB FORBIDDEN 
WRLD OF WITCHCRAFT AM DEMONOLOGY—A 7%LE THAT 
SHOULD MAKE VQU BEWARE OF COOKING UP TH£ 

WITCHES' BRBIN! 






'lw 



H 






DOUBLE, DOUBLE, TOIL ANP TROUBLE, 
RR6 BURN AHP CAULDRON BUBBLE' 
FILLET OF A FENNY SNAKE, 
IN THE CAULPROM BOIL ANP BAKE- 



T**t 



I 



U 



OMA-HA — I "\/ STOP IT. 
— I CAN'T HELP )( HARRIET- 
LAUGHING ! THIS ^-K YOU'RE MAKING 
WHOLE 5CEKE FROM )US LAUGH' 
MACBETH ISSO-'-SO, 
RIDICULOUS 

ha r 






' f '. ' 



L«i 







1 



: 

y f *• . 



OH, HOT 

AGAIN* 

THIS IS 

TOO 



MUCH 



...» 



^ 



^' 




* \ s \ 



%\* 






^c 



, 



\ 






fOU GIRLS HAVE HUINBP EVERY REHEARSAL WE'VE 
HAP BY LAUGHING AT THIS SCENE* AND lF*XJ CAN'T 
PUT THE PARTS OF THE THREE WITCHES WITH THE 
PROPER DEGREE OF FIENDISH EVIL AMP EERIE, 
HORROR HOW.HOW CAN YOU HOPE TO KEEP 
FBOM WRECKING THE WHOLE PLAY TO - 
MORROW NIGHT— OPENING 
NfQHT? j ^^wc-wpigp cneov 

JACK-BUT WE dU5T 
CAH'T HELP OURSELVES! 

WE KNOW WE'RE SUPPOSED 
TO PUY UP THE HORROR OF 
THIS SCENE ---BUT ITS ALL SO 

FUNNif 

6T 




'mi 



m 



y sT- 



Sf 



«/WV?-SHAKE5PEAR6 WOULD TURN OVER IN HIS GRAVE 
IF HE HEARD THAT! OH, WHY WD I EVER AGREE TO DIRECT 
MACBETH AND TAKE THE LEAPING ROLE— IF YOU GIRLS 
START LAUGHING TOMORROW NIGHT, I'LL 8E THE 
LAUGHING STOCK OF MIDWESTERN UNIVERSITY ! 
PUT ITS TOO LATE TO TEACH ANYONE ELSE 
THE ROLES OF THE THREE WITCHES — SO 
LISTEN TO ME AGAIN AND 7fcy TO LEARN 
K>W THE WITCHES' INCANTATION 

SHOULD BE recited! 



r? 



Si 



. 



:*«• e 







pVfl 



% 



FILLET OF A PEHW SHAKE, IN THE CAULDRON BOIL AND BAKE , * < / WAIT— I JUST GOT AN IDEA! I THINK I KHOW 

EYE OF NEWT AND TOE OF FROG, WOOL OF BAT AND TONGUE OF DOG. Lf UU5T HOW TO GET THE NECESSARY ELEMENTS 
ADDER'S FORK AND BUND WORM'S STING, LI2ARDS LEG ANO HOWLETS WING,/ OF HORROR INTO THE PLAY TOMORROW NIGHT! 
FOR A CHARM OF POWERFUL TROUBLE— r-f THE REHEARSAL IS OVER— I'LL SEE YOU ALL HALF 



A 



J 



AM HOUR BEFORE CURTAIN TIMS TOMORROW! 









y 

/ 



v 



"'ki 



*< 



AH, MY RESEARCH INTO SHAKESPEAREAN 5OUR0E-BOOK9 

paid off! now i know that fillet of fenny snake 

MEANS THE LUNGS OF A SWA MP -SNAKE, THAT APDER'9 
FORK S THE FORKED TONGUE OF AH ADDER, THAT BUND 
WORM'S STING IS ACTUALLY THE STING OF A SMAU 
SNAKg-U WRP—ANP THAT A ROWLET IS S\M?LY A 

LITTLE OWL* AND MOW TO 









\ 



HUSTLE &OWH TO THE 
ANATOMY-BIOLOGY LAB 
tN THE MEDICAL 
SCHOOL? 



& 



// 



•■•-, 



'/ 



U5TEN,G.L,THlS IS 
URGENT— HERE'S A 
LIST OF THINGS I 
NEED BY TOMORROW 
NIGHT ! CAN YOU GET 
THEM FOR ME * 



tt\ 



CANDO.JACK'ICANGE" 

THE INGREDIENTS YOU 

WANT FROM SPECIMENS 

IN COLD STORAGE! BUT 

TELL ME—WHO ARE WU 

PLANNING TO SCARE 

WITH THIS GPtiLISM 
CONCOCTI 



■*tftfk 



Tkl 1 - W 



- x~ 



z** 



w 



m 



— m 



'fifiT Ht&tiT, BACKSTAGE AT THB WDfflSTEtN WtVB&Tf 
TUiMTKE—t 



WELL, JACK, WHAT'S 
YOUR BRIGHT 1DSA- 
ARE YOU 60IN6 TO 
GIVE US TEAR-GAS 
TO KEEP US FROM 
LAU6HINS TO- 
NIGHT « 



NO, I'M JUST GOIM6 TO GIVE YOlfl 
THESE THREE FLASKS TO U&E AS 
TOW6HP5 PROPS! BUT THESE AKt 
REALLY AUTHENTIC PROPS, 

BECAUSE THEY CONTAIN ALL THE 
INGREPiENTS SHAKESPEARE 
MENTIONED IN THE WITCHES' 
SCENE —FILLET OF FENNY 
SNAKE, NEWTS EYE, FROG'S TOE, 
BAT'S SKIN, DOG'S TONGUE, ADPER'S 






••••■j 



FORK 



»** 



IP 



1 ^ 




A 



-•v*' -V 




< 



HE'S RIGHT. 
WE'D BETTER 
GO THROUGH 
WITH IT, 

GIRLS' 



ALL 
RIGHT- 
LET'S HAVE 
THOSE 
NASTY OLD 
BOTTLES.' 



. 



THAT'S IT-JUST 
KEEP THAT NOTE 
OF HORROR IN OUR 

VOICES WHEN 

YOU'RE OM- 

STA6E! AT 
LEAST I'M SURE 
THERE WON'T BE 

ANY LAUGHTER 
TONJGHT? 
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DOUBLE, D0UBLE,TOILANP TROUBLE, 
FIRE BURU AHP CAULDRON BUBBLE , 
FILLET OF A FEHNV SNAKE, 
iN THE CAULDBON BOIL AND BAKE 




7: 



J^fc, 



^V* 



HOW EBUfi -V; IT SEEMS ^-ADDER'S 
EVEH THE SOUND ;LIKEAUTHEN- '• FORK. AMP 
OF THEIR VOICES < TIC SORCERY : BUND WORM'S 
SENPS CHILLS UP /---AS IF SOW- / STING, LIZARDS 
AND DOWN tM .-,' THING SUPER- / 
fc, SPIHE ! .^J NATURAL (5 * 

ACTUALLY ABOUT 

. TO HAPPEN.' . 



tfnENM THE LAST 
HO&S OF 1HB INCAN- 
TATION FAQE AWAi- 



* LE6 AND HOWI-ET'S 
WING 



■*■*, 



:*••»; 



l<. 



£&<*'-% t - 
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£141 WITCHIS 
L-LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERS 

fi«ST ,' 






l 



*» • 








W££Pf 



*■# 




«ip 



IS THE UST Of THE mfCSmCKEN mtENCB HEES 
FROM THE THEATRE 

"HErtHEH— WE ARE THE WITCHES 
YE SUMMONED UP BY MEANS 
OF THE INCANTATION -AM? 
THE PEVIU5H POTIOR Y6 
BREWEP! 



WHO- OK*- 
OR W/MT IN 

THE DEVIL'S 

NAME ARE 

YDU? 



|vi 






«,»« 



J 






AVE— THIS 15 THE 
FIRST TIME SINCE BILL 
5UAKE5PEARE PENNEP 
THOSE LINES THAT 
ANYONE EVER ACT- 
UALLY U8EP THOSE 

INGREDIENTS' 



HEH-HBH— *tt 
KNEW THE MAGIC 
FORMULA .BECAUSE 
HE SOLD W5 SOUL 
TO SATAN IH ORPSR 
10 BECOME THE 
GREATEST POET AMP 

DRAMATIST OF THE 
AGES! 



BUT NOW AT UST WE l RE 
FREE TO ROAM THE 
EARTH— AND mCAK 
EVIL POR EVIL'S 
SAKS! 



\ 



& 



xZ 



l» 



1- 



9 







\ 

7 



^r»i^* 






r -,*l 






■ *<>' 



% 



^U FIENDS! I MAY HAVE RELEASED VOU UN- 
WITTINGLY, BUT YOU'LL NEVER GET OUT Of 
HERE TO WREAK YOUR EVIL ON THE WORLP?, 

COME ON,GUYS — WE'VE ALL &OT 
WEAPONS— LETS GOON A REAL 
MTCH-HUNT* 



~~ 



-~— 



*• • 



THERE — TH6R6 «W YEAH- AND 
SEEMS TO &E AN INVISIBLE, ) OUR •■• 



IMPENETRABLE WALL 
AROUND THEM' 



WEAPONS 

ARE MELT- 
tNQ! 



THAT IS dUST A 

TASTE OF our 

witchcraft! 

COME, SISTERS- 
MY SIXTH SENSE 
TELLS ME WE WILL 
FIND OUR WEAPONS 
IN A CLOSET 

NEARBY! 





LOOK— 
POWN TNWE 
— WAKEN 
IMAGES, JUST 

WAIT IN5 FOR 

US! 






VwHttttnwtoY 



AHPWl 
KNOW WHAT 
TO 50 WITH 
THEM! 



;vmi 









ii 



^H- 









I 5ENSE THAT SOMEWHERE. 
THIS OttE STILL LIVES 
BUT WE'LL REMEPY 




^| JwT WAT MOMENT, MA MOUHTAfN HIDEOUT 
A TH0U5ANP MtLBS AMY— 






w 



••* 






MY- MY 

, HBART . 



V 



y * 



u 



L 



f 



4W MW TO WORK— TO 
(AfggAK M VOC, PBS T/LSNCg 
ANO OBATH UPON TUB FAOB 
iARTH t 




m-*mm* 



WITCHES HAVE THE POWER OF RAISING 
STOWS— SO THAT TORNAPO MUST BE 
THBtR WORK MHO SIHCEJ9M RE- 
SPONSIBLE FOR SUMMONING THEM 
UP! IT'S UP TO MB TO STOP THEM* 
MAYBE I'LL FINP SOME CLUE ON 
HOW TO COMBAT THEM IN THAT 
MEPIEVAL TOME ON pEMONOLOGY 
I COHSULTEP WEN I WANTEP 
SOME AUTHENTIC BACKGROUND 
MATERIAL FOR MACBETH ! 




f HERE'S THE SECTION 
ON WITCH6S! 
HMM, ACCORDING 
T0LE5ENP.THEY 
CAN BRING PESTI- 
LENCE ANP PEAT** 
ID CROPS, CATTLE 

anp HUMANS! 
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m INTERRUPT 
THIS PROGRAM 

to king raj 

the foll0w1w6 

newsflash — 

state of emer- 
gency mas ken 
declared in the 
area around mid- 
western university— 

where storms .pisease 
ano death have k6un 

TO RAVAGE THE SUR - 
ROUNDING OOUMTRY' 
9iD£! 
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j... j. V E (for TO FINP SOME MEANS Of PE- 
5TROYING THEM - BEFORE THFf PESTROY 
THE WHOLE COUNTRY ! WAIT— THIS— THIS 
MAY BE IT? 



PROFESSOR HANSOOMBE? 
THIS IS JACK MORRISEY.OF 
YOUR APVANCEP BOTANY 
CLASS! LISTEN, PROFESSOR, 
YOU'VE GOT TO MEET ME AT 
THE BOTANICAL GREENHOUSE 
RIGHT AWAY— IT'S PEAPLY 
SERtOUS! 



WHATflOli MUST BE 

MAP, YOUNG MAN 'I'LL 
BE POWN THERE, ALL 
RIGHT- -BUT JUST TO 
SEE THAT YOU'RE TAUGHT 
A LESSON FOR plSTURB- 
ING DECENT PEOPLE 
THIS TIME OF 
NIGHT ! 
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W7E5A' MINUTES LATEX- 
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W TIME FOR QUESTIONS, FRO 
FESSOR ! dUST TELL ME QUICKLY 
WHETHER THE GREENHOUSE CON 
TAINS THE PLANTS KNOWN AS 
CICUTA VIROSA,POTEHTILLA 
JMLU6TRIS.ANP CIRCAE* 



WHY -WHY, YES -THOSE I ll'LL EXPLAIN LATER- 



ARE THE LATIN TERMS 
FOR WATER- HEAALOCK, 
MAR5H CINQUEFOIL.ANP 
ENCHANTER'S NIGHT- 
SHAPE! BUT— BUT WHAT 
—WHY—? 
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RIGHT NOW I WANT 
THOSE PLANTS 
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HARfUBTfWWT 

ARE fOU DOING 
HERE— AND WHY 

THAT6ETUP* 




I- 1 PON'T UHPERSTANP! I'VE HAP A I 
CRUSH OH YOU FOR MONTHS. BUT >OU 
NEVER GAVE ME 

PON'T TALK.SWEET- 
HEART— JUST PUT 
VOUR ARMS AROUND 

ME'ANP WS9 ME ! 
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COME, MY LOVE -LET'S V ALL RIGHT, HAPRIET* 
66TOUTOF THIS STUFFY ] I—I CAN'T EVEN 
PLACE. GO SOMEPLACE V TRIHK STRAIGHT— 

WHEBE WE CAN BE -< IT'S AS IF I'M 

ALONB- f[ BBMTCffBP' 
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M\T~B8WlTeH£0! WITCHES HAVE THE 
POWER TO CHANGE INTO ANY HUMAN FORM 
-AW THAT MAY EWT.A1N THE SUPPEN 
CHANGE THAT CAME OVER HOtffAW 
THERE'S ONE WAV TO FMP OUT-WHO 
PIAVS FIRST BASE FOR THE POP&ERS, 

HARRIET? 

'F--FIR5TBASE?P- 
P0PGEK5? WHY SHOULD WE 
BOTHER WITH SUCH SILLY 
MATTERS.JVW LOVE-COME 
WITH M8 AND- 
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SILLY? THEN YOU CANT « 
HARRIET—BECAUSE THE REAL 
HARRIET IS A EABID POPGER 
FAN? ANP THERE COULD ONLY 
BE ONE REASON WHY TOU 
TRIED TO LURE ME 
AWAY 
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GKEAT SCOTT 
—THAT- THAT 
LOVELY GIRL 

TURNED WTO 

A WITCH 

WHEM ftX) 
THRUST THOSE 
PLANTS INTO 
HER FACE » 
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-YOU WERE 
AFRAID I'D USE 

these AGAINST 

YOU! 
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YES.rr'SA k-i/ I FAILED 
POWERFUL ^S.-eOMB, 
CHARM AGAINST ) HBCATE 
WITCHES— SO /"•ULlTH-l 
YOU'D BETTER 
STICK CLOSE TO 

ME.PROFESSOR* 



PROP THOSE PLANTS ) 
— BEFORE WE KILL A 
TOU B0TH1 
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NO— 

YAM6HH? 
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MO, VOU WON'T 
— MOT WHEN X 
DRAW THE MAGIC 
CIRCLE WITH 
THESE PLANTS 
AROUMP 

IK «W 
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tub charmed 

CIRCLE.' IT MAKES 
THEM IMMUNE TO 
OUR MAGIC J 
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THE INGREPIENT5 THAT 5UMMONEP 
THOSE WITCHES ARE STILL HERE! ALL 
I HAVE TO DO IS PROP THE CORRECT 
PROPORTIONS OF THE ANTIDOTE INTO 
THE CA0LDRON.ANP THE WITCHES' 
BREW WILL PE NEUTRALIZE?— 

SENDING THEM BACK WTO 
THE UMBO OF NOTHING 
NESS! 
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NO- DON'T t 

SPARE US, AND 

WE'LL GRANT 

ANY WISH 
YOtf NAME! 
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HEBE IS THE ELIXIR OF LIFE! 
ONE S\P~AN0 WU LIVE 
FOREVER f 



HERE IS A SORCERER'S 
RANSOM— A FORTUNE IN TWE 
RAREST, MOST PERFECT 6EMS1 
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AND HERE IS THE 13™ BOOK OF 
SATAN"*QUCE YOU REAP ITS 
SECRETS, ALL OF MANKIND WILL 

BE>OLlR SLAVES! 
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ALL THESE AHP MORE WILL 
BE YOURS IF VOU SPARE 
U9--ANPUOINUS IN 
LEAGUE WITH SATAN f 
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ETERNAL LIFE— 
LIMITLESS WEALTH 
ANp POWER— IT'S 
TEMPTING— SO 

TEMPTING- , ~ 
*rfW 
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ALL-ALL I 
'HAVE TO DO 15 
PROP THIS TO 
THE FLOOR-* 
AND THE WORLD 
15 MINE— 
AAINE"f 






THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO BRING 
HIM BACK TO HIS SENSES — BV 
REMINDING HIM Of THE EVIL 
THEY WROUGHT! THANK rlEAVENS 
I HAVE MV SMALL POCKET RAPfO 
WITH ME — THERE OUGHT TO BE 
PLENTY OF HBWS BROAD - 
CASTS ON HOW! 
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— THi TOIL 15 MOUNTING IN THE 
STRANGE StRIES OF PEATHS ANP 
EPIDEMICS IN THE AREA AROUND 
MIDWESTERN UNIVERSITY? THERE 
HAVE BEEN NO NEW OUTBREAKS 
WITHIN THE LAST HALF HOUR 
BUT IT IS FEARED THAT THIS IS 
ONLY A PREATHIN 
EVEN MORE 
TERRIPLE 




GREAT SCOTT-* I'P 
ALMOST FORGOTTEN 
ABOUT THE EVIL THESE 

RENDS WROUGHT! THANKS 
FOR REMINDING ME. PROF 

■ AHOFOZKESPING 
MS FROM OOtNtNO 
1HBMI 




_J, r M- I .1 



■-=-- 



I'P BETTER START DIVIDING THESE 
PLANTS INTO THE CORRECT PRO- 
PORTIONS AND DROP THE/Vl INTO 
THE WITCHES' BREW FAST—BEFORE 
THESE DEMONS TRY ANY MORS 
OF THEIR WITCHCRAFT ON ME? 



ONWONICAN 
HELP US NOW 
-lHEAMflWT 
OF EVIL-* 

SATAN 

himself! 





/WftffY, JACK- 
SATAN IS START- 
ING TO MATERIAL- 
IZE? 



DON'T WORRY— THERE GO L 
THE PLANTS? THEY'LL PROP 

INTO THE CAULDRON BEFORE 
THE WITCHES CAN FINISH 
THEIR INCANTATION— 50 

SATAN WILL NEVER FULLY 

MATERIALISE, AND HEU 

VANISH JUST AS THE 
WITCHES WILL! 
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THEY'RE "m THE WHOLE WORLD 
GONBfAW} MIGHT THINK US MAD 



NOW — 
FORGIVE 
ME FOR 
EVER HAVING 

THOUGHT 

YOU WERE 
MAD, 

JACK! 



IF WE EVER TRIED TO 
TELL WHAT REALLY 
HAPPENED HERS TO- 
NIGHT! PUT WE'VE GOT 
TO RISK THAT-PECAUSE 
EVEN THOUGH THE 
WITCHES ARE GONE 
NOW, SOMEONE ELSE 
MIGHT GET THE BRIGHT 
IDEA OF USING SHAKESPEARE'S 
CORRECT INGREDIENTS WHILE 
RECITING THE VsfcTOH 
OHAHT IN MAC- 
BETH— AMO 

THAT WOO LP 
ONLY SUMMON 
THOSE FIENDS 
UPF*OM TH£ 

KYONP 



THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO AVOID THAT 
-■WE'VE GOT TO GET THE WHOLE 
STORY PRINTED IN A WIDELY-READ 
MAGAZINE! THAT WILL SERVE AS A 
WARNING TO EVERYONE IN THE 
WORLD? AND I KNOW JUST THE 
MAGAZINE THAT WOULD HAVE 
THE COURAGE TO~PR(HT THE 

story.:: ADveNTtmes 
mm the*! 

UNKNOWN"? 



AGAIN ? 
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sBTftSELF — IN ANY SITUATION — ANYWHERE 



Learn this Quick, Easy Way 




OVnCOME ANY 1NEMY 




NO MATTER HOW BIG HE IS, OR HOW SMALL YOU AM! 

HERE'S every science of self-defense and lethal attach, wrapped op info one 
red-blooded package. This new fast-moving system will make you tough- 
er it doesn't cost you a cent. You don't need muscles! You don't have ta 
be big \ You just have to know how ! 

In every dynamite-packed page, experts ttaeh you through pictures and 
stories. How you con K.O. your enemy with one cleon scientific wallop I 
How to master him with punishing, bruising, wrestling holds J How to use 
his strength to destroy himself through deadly Jiu-Jltiu, 

Never again cringe or thy away from a scrap. Imagine the wonderful 
confidence when you know that you're nobody's slaver that nobody con 
push you around* Think of the respect others will have for you, the safety 
they'll feel being with you, when they find out what a rough, tough, 

scrapping, deadly-efficient hellion you can be. 

You learn quickly and easily through our omaxing new 'slow-motion 
picture" method. Vou learn every stance, every hold, every grip as 
portrayed by our experts. It's rust like getting personal instruction tn 
your own home. And what's more, you don't pay the price 
personal instruction. The experts who prepared these instructions wont 
every red-blooded American to know how to defend himself .They want 
to make a "big won" of every small one. So the price of these books 
was made so low that everyone could afford to own them. Yes* you can t 
afford to be without them. 

We want you to have all three books. We want you to be able to defend 
yourself against any attacker, no matter how he fights. Therefore, we » 
send you all 3 books for the price of only 2. 

SEND NO tvtONiV— RUSH COUPON HOW! 

Make as prove our claims. Send no money, unless you »"*"< £*"*** 
postman delivers your package, deposit only $1 .00 plus oostoge and 
C.O.D. charges. You must be completely convinced after five days, 
return the books and your money will be refunded. — UJSJ..T77 WM ML 

Vont wait until trouble strikes. ^||| ISBaVN* 

Prepare NOW fA #^^ PICKWICK CO. 

oAWA I -ua.#~ Box 463. Times Sq. Sta. 

AT V0*J L e^^ Beat. C-1803 New York 1 8. N. Y. 

A*Al A Rush me a copy of 

f V 4 V *W Q j^jits^soc O Scientific i«ii-a— 50« 

%0 £* O Wrestling— 50C 

1 A<lf you check two books, we. will send you the *MreJ wltbeet 

^^ additional charge* 

a^C3 inclosed find * *_— Please send the book* all charae* 
^r swepoid. 

•^ O Send C.0.0. I will pay on delivery, plus postage «nd CO.©. 
charges. (Ho C.O.D, fer »ess thon S1.00K 



NAME 



ADDRESS 



CITY. 



ZONE 



STATE, 



PICKWICK CO. Box 463. Times Sq. Sta„ New York IS 



It ij underfeed fhei if I en* «•! letiified t ten rtlwm th« fc*«ki within 
S d*r* '*" imnwdietf refund ef full puri ha** efiee. 



Page Missing 
(inside back cover) 



Page Missing 
(back cover) 
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